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Au sommunications for 2ulg paper shouid b
peompanied by the name I’ the suthor, not
sovesanrily 'OP publication, bitas an evidency
of pood Cutth on the part of the writer. W iite
anly un one side of the naper. Be particu arie
sarerul, In piving pames and dates, 10 Hnto &l
wtiord ind Ogures plain o distjis,

THE TWO BROTHERS,

{(From the Tolmud.)

In Palestine long years ago—
So runs the logand old—

Where Kodron's sparkling waters fiow
Across thelr sands of gold,

And Mount Moriah lifts his head
Abave the suany plain,

Two brothers owned—as ono—"ts sald
A feld of golden grala,

And when the notums days had come
And all the shocks and sheaves

Stood walting for the “harvest bomo,"™
Among the withering leavos,

The slder brother sat one nlght,
“I'm strongey far than Saul,

My younger brother, ‘Lis but right
Thast [ should give him all

These shoaves thas grow upon the ploin
We own topether, so

T'il put with his my stacks of grain,
And he will never know [

Scearoe had be loft the sheaves of wheat
Whien quistly there came

Across the Belds with stealthy fest,
And orrand just the same—

The younger Ind whe suld: "1 son
My brother Simon's noed

Is greater far than mine, for ho
Huih wife and child to feed

And 50 to him I'll give my sheaves,
It is But right, T know—

And s will never think who leaves
These wheat stacks on his row ™

Next moraing whon the brothers twain

Hogan Lo eount their store,

Bebold ! eaoh found his stacks of grain
To number us before !

Y"Why ! how is this!" In greal surprise
Eueh to himnsel! then sald—

“I'll wateh to nlght and see who tries
These trick: when 'm abed 1™

And ao, hinll way across Lthe plula
They met—ench one bent o'er

Wrth shoolts und alicavos of goldsn grain
To swell s hrother's store |

Good Baul and Simon! Would to-day
More Deothors could be found
Who seek onch other's good alway,
And in kind dreds alwund
— Yourh's Comnpanion.
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WON BY STRATEGY.

A True Story of How Love As-
serted Itselfl,

['Written for This Paper.]
“Roaming through the green flelds,
Gathering wild fowers;
Cinlly sings a malden,
An quickly fly the hours.™
l'[‘k‘ &+ rn'.m*l hﬂ[\p_\-
Ora Dalton,
bright summer
morning, as she
merrily tripped
through her father's
meadow, culling nn-
fure's swools
drinking in natare’s
J.l_\‘,
Arthur Warren,
reposing ol
l--lif_ﬂh on the
near by, thought
her the loveliest
creature he hnd
ever seen, and her
voloe Lthe swoestest
be bad ever heard.
She was not aware of his
until almoest at his side.
“Pardon me, miss! |
alarmed you!" he sald,
band, as she began to reotee
“I—1 dida't 1y one wi
here!™ she faltered, ovidently startled
by 80 unexpected an encounter with a
slranger,
At this jLil'll‘T.ln‘l‘ there
blossoms ot hor
flower-inden apron, which,
fusion she hwmd forgotien
hold of.
A% nm sorry I interrupted
song,” sald Arthur, as he
10 recover her trensures,
nnd
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Here we have the
flowers."”

“‘Yes," she replied,
the majden in the song
of her lover away at seal”

“And you he rejoined with a
rogulsh lnugh—**was thinking of a
lover over youder in town, perhaps.’

There wans o scornful of the
quecnly little howd, and an unnaturasl,
vindictlive ring in the clear, young
voloe as sho roetortod:

*1 have more interesting things to
think about than lovers™

“What can be more interesting to n
young girl llke you than love, with all
it promises for the fatucre?' and her
guestioner looked the surprise that he
folt.

““The love you speak of promlses me
nothing but blasted hopes, if 1
ever foolish enough to be begulled by
it. 1 cherish love, but it ia a love that
nover changes, the love of my dear
father, and of denr Aunt Prue, who
has bosn mothor, sister,overy thing in
fact, from my eariiest recollections.™

Ora Dalton said all this with great
earnesiness, which seemed Lo Incresse
ns she prooeeded, while her speaking
eyes grew lnoxpressibly =oft sand ten-
dor.

As Arthur Warren looked and Jist-
enod eotranced, ha falt that the poer-
loss.girl before him, whose very name
he had yet to learn, held the happiness
of his life in her hands. *“*Would she
mako or mAritM he tremblingly asked
himuell

The subject thus opened led toa long
and anlmuted discussion in which A
thur was forced to see that his heart's
idol, notwithstanding her youth and
beauty, was a confirmed ‘cynie on the
subject af love. It wns soon appnrent
tohim that she reflected the embitte r---':
[]"_]uuhtp and feelings of the aunt, of
whomi she had spoken so afTectionately

This aunt was an olderly splnster
sswhiodd lovesbllghted lle had always
Loen as ny open book ol experience to
her,” n& abka n-tpl“r‘x‘m.‘ii it

So deaply engaged wers the young
people thpt thoy took no note of
1!1,|.;._ untl] they were ot Inat revalled
to their sbrroundings by aloud peoal
of thunder. Looking up they saw the
sky black with ominous clowds and a
little inter s dronching rin was pour-
ing down upon them.

Arthur, becsuse of his delioate
health, had taken the precauntion to
provide himsolf with an umbrella, and
under its friondly shelter they host-
ened 1o the Dalton farm housa,

“I nm wiraid Auntie will be worried
RoOLL me,” said Orn, ;'ll"l.t';l,ﬂ:!i{.\'. hen
}‘T'-I*Lll“."mr:',; she added, with c¢hild-
like simplicity: I am gind you are
o ser I know you will be friends
Just as weo are.™

"I hope 50" Arthur replied, thrilled
&adl charmod.  “Byt ave you not soep-
e out triendabim, b well aslove?”

©: she angwewed. "*Friends are
reldom togethor anbugh to grow tired

of engh other, | beliowg that love is
na W 6S friendsh amLil it
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way., watching for her nlsce. 8he
gently reproved the girl for allowing
hersaelt to be overtaken by such a
storm—at the same tme kindly
thanking Arthur for the service he
had rendered.

At her cordinl invitation he accom-
panited them into the house and re-
mained with them until the rain was
Ovar,

Miss Dialton was all solicitude when
she linied that their friend, as Ora
styled Arthur, had come to the coun-
try at the ndvice of his physician, for
a few weaks' rest and recreation.

“Ora nnd I will do what we can to
make your stay pleasant!™ she assured
him. **Our house and grounds will
always be opon to you.”
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As Arthur looked into her genial,
intelligent face he felt that distrast of
human nature in such a heart as hers
could only be the result of a great and
cruel wrong.

Arthur and Ora met almost overy
day thereafter. The meadow was o
favorite resort of both, and Arthur
was not slow to avall himself of Miss
Dalton’s ‘lu_n-]ni!.':tiit_\'.

To him the hours passed in Ora's
soclely scemed like moments spent in
paradise. They were very happy
hours to Ora, also, and she was too
artless to wish to conceal the fact.

Miss Dulton evidently had
that Arthar would make any Impres-
gion upon the heart of hernieze. No
doubt she felt confident that it had be-
come invineible under her careful
molding,

“*Whnat do you think?”
Orn, in great glee, one day, as sheand
Arthur started for a walk. *‘Aunt
Prue is going to employ s companion
for me. BShe says I am too gld for my
years, nnd that it is because 1 have had
little intercourse with congenial
girls of my own Next winter |1
min to have a taste of city life”

“If you go to the city you may ex-
pect Lo huve lovers by the eald
Arthur, laughing.

“They would I fancy,
they found themselves treated

many her
ristic reply.

“What would you say if a very dear
friend were to tell you that he loved
youf" and he looked at her search-
ingly, as he put the question.

“l should say,” she answered,
frankly meeting his, *“‘that
sooner he learned to forget me
better; and for sake 1 should
slst on ending scquaintance then
and there ™

“Just what one might expect from
I am glad I have
in time," replied Arthur, jocularly.

*“You are to be congratulated,”
returned, in the same tone.

Arthur was silent awhile
agitated plainly
something unusaal
mind.

*What is the matter? acsked Ora.

“l was Lhinking,” he replied, "of a
young lady who, I feel will
exactly suit s & companion for youn.™

“Is she a friend of yours?” inquired
Ore
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was one of
mutes,"” hoe repliad, evasively.
name is Bertha Lenox, and she
like nothing better than (o spend a
summer in this quiet, country re-
treat.

Numberless queostlons were
and answered. Aunt Prue
sulted; and in the course of n foew days
Bertha Lenox was installed In the
Dalton family, where she at once won
the hearts of nll by her swect and gen-
tle . ways.

Arthur and Orn
the mendow nlone.
with them: and
not told

rliest play-
Hor

would

my e

asked

was con-

no lnnp:t'l‘ met in
Hertha was always
csomehow, Orn could
why, their meetings
grow Iy and less enjovable o her,
Arthur was as kind and attentive
ever, but his bearing seemed cold con-
trasted with his affectionate familiarity
toward Bertho.

He continued his visits to the house,
but it wns evidont that Bertha re-
gurded him ns her especial guest.

O and her nunt, observing this
and not wishing to intrude, left the
two vary much to themselves.

It was not long before Ora declined
to nccompany Bertha in her walks,
She did not feel ke going, she would
say, and her pale face and weary eyes
certainly confirmed the statement.

In the short space of a month she
changed from a blooming, vivacious
girl into a pale, quiet woman, in whose
face u history was written. Slowly
but surely her sunt learned the
truth that her darling Ora had
her henrt the lover
Bertha Laenox,

The lady had fondly beliaved
that she inspired her nicce with »
pontempt of love 20 strong as to destroy
her n susceptibility Poor, I:!"——
sophisticated Aunt Pruce! How bisterly
shao whed herself {or blind
fally., when too Inte.

She n -t!..m' 1o Orn on 1the suls-
latler's ho g 10 aless love, w irl'l}
would be hap-
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nm sorry to leave
*“When | come, we had deferred
ur marciage until next winter But
have concluded to hasten it to
Ho

to Cali-

ap soon™ sho

now we
spare Arthur useless anxiety. hns
been unexpectedly summoned
fornia which will detain
him there about o venr. He can not
bear to think of going so far awsy and
leaving me unprovi
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swaking from & troubled sleep
silent listener to
copversation. When left
with a foverish light
in her eves, and hurried 1o her room.,
She emereed In o few momenta, olosesy
and smaall vallss,
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J
observed she stole noiselessly down
the stalrs und out of the house.

“Il can not stay and see them mar-
ried. I should betray my feelings,
and Aunt Prue would despise me as I
despise mysell.”

This thought kept whirling through
her distracted brain as she rapldiy
pursted her way to the little station,
about a mile distant. She boarded the
east-bound train which was just ready
to move out. Her vague plan was to
g0 to the city and endeavor to secure
& situation as family governess. She
trusted that her pocket money would
supply her wants until she could find
employment.

Purchasing an wmvening paper, she
eagerly glanced through the adver-
tisements. Her attention was quickly
arrested by the following:

“WANTED-—A person with literary tastes as o
reader for s blind gentleman. Call on or ad-
21’055. PAUL ARNOLD, Hlank BStreect, New

fork.*"

Ora's hopes rose high. She loved
literature and had read aloud a great
deal to her aunt.

She spent the night in o hotel. The
next morning, alter foreing herself to
swallow a few mouthsful of breakfast,
she called a conveyance and was driven
directly tothe number indicated in the
advertisement.

The tuilding wus a perfect dream of
palatial beauty, with its broad marble
front and its statvary, fountains and
flowers.

Ora was conducted into a spacious
study, where she found the blind gen-
tloman sitting before a type-writer.

“Be seated; I will attend in a
moment !I" he said, continuing to
manipulate the keys of the instrumient
with a rapidity that greatly surprised
Ora.

“When I stop in the middle of a sen-
tence,” he said, apologetically, as he
turned from his work, “I am apt to
forget the last word. This obliges me
to employ the eyes of another, which
I never do when it can be avoided.
Now, what can I do for you "

“T am here in answer to yvour ads
vertisement for a reader,” said Ora,
timidly.

*“YVery wall.

“T'hen, resd from the treasured volume,
The poem of thy choice;

And lend to the rhyme of the poet
The boanty of thy voloe.* "

He smillingly held out to her a vol-
ume of Longlellow's poems, that lay
convenient to his hand.

As Ora turned the familiar pages
she grew sell-assured, and read a se-
lection very sweslly and expressively.

“You resd with no ordinary appre-
cintion!" gaid her delighted listenen
“And yvour voice sounds to me like an
echo from the past What is your
name?”

“Ora Dalton,” was the reply

“Dalton!" he fairly gausped the name.
*Then wou are probably related to
Prudence Dalton. Tell me of her.
But I suppose het noane has long sinee
beaen changed.”

**She is my
Ora, warmly,
ton still."”

“My ¢hild,” the blind gentle-
man, with emotion, “long ago, before
you were born, 1 was the hﬂ.ppy pos-
sessor of Prudence Dalton’s young and
trusting affection.”

“You—you that
oxvlaimed Ora,
ward the door.

“Stay until you have heard my
story and then you can judge me as
you willl”™ he pleaded.

Ora turned back and stood looking
at him as if spell-bound. 1

“During what was Intended to be a
short absence from Prudence,” he re-
sumed, “I was suddenly stricken with
blindness, the result of paralysis of the
optic nerve. Learning from the best
medical authoritics that the cose was
hopeless, and having no longer any
means of self-support, 1 returned,
heart broken, to the home of my pa-
rents. I wrote no word of explana-
tion to Prudence, realizing that if she
learned what had befallen me nothing
would satisfy her but to share my lot
ut whatever sacrifice. [ resolved to
let her suppose that I had deserted
her. 1 hoped that she would then
soon forget me and learn Lo love an-
other, able and willing to do all for
her that I hoped to do.”

Ora ran impulsively 1o his side and,
throwing her arms about his neck,
burst into a flood of tears.

“If my Prudence is as forgiving as
you are may be happy ‘\'u-t'"- he
said, tenderly returning her embrace,
“for I have lately succeeded to an in-
dependent fortune.™

There wns a joyful reunion that
evening in the Dalton home. Orn was
s0 wholly pre-occupied with anticipa-
tions of the great happiness in store
for her aunt that she almost lorgot
her own troubles and gave Ilittle
thought to the awkwardness of her
position.
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Nothing, however, of an embarrass-
ing uature ooccurred, owing to her
! aunt's kindly forethought.

The meoting between Miss Dalton
sad the lover of her youth, now blind
and aged beyond recognition, can be
botter imngined than described. Suffice
it to say thnt a complete reconcilintion
wans effected.

Meantime
unrest,
the
the

Ura,
took a

impelicd by n fecling
moonlight strall
She paused at

where, only
she mnd

il{
down to
last on very
three short months
Arthur had first met.

Presently a hand fell lightly on her
shoulder, and he. the subject of her
thoughts, stood beside her.
| She started and trembled violestly

“My poor, little, frightened bird

will forget her fears when I tell her
how truly und fondly I love her!” he
sald. tenderly, a8 his detaining arms
Pm-;n ‘.! d Ihl"l".

+You are false to Bertha!
indignantly, struggling to
we -
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now, for her lover, Horace Manning, | UNCLE SAM'S GOVERNMENT.

has arrived.

*Yes,” he continued, answering her
look of blank wonderment. *Bertha |
Lenox is my half sister. I designedly
allowed you to mistake my brotherly
attentions to her. I rightly judged
that you would feel a sense of loss
that would make you reslize your love
for me, as Ihave all the while real-
ized it. Will my little cynic forgive
the cruelly kind stratagem that has
made her mine?

For answar she drew close to him

Anumptm of the Exevutive Powers of
the Difforent Departments.

The great mass of work imposed
apon the Exeocutive Power of the Gov-
ernment—embracing so many distings
subjects, and requiring s0 many thou-
gands of agents to perform—must be ar-
ranged and treated in an orderly and
systematic mauner. To expeoct the
President to give it his close persanal

| attention snd directly superintend the

and buried her blushing face on his |

breast.

A week later there was a triple wed-
ding in the Dalton parlor,
spectively Arthur Warren and Ora
Dalton, Horace Manning and Bertha
Lenox—and last, but not least, noble,
self-denying Paul Arnold and dear,
long-suffering Aunt Prue

Bausana WHITSON.

ST
FLOWERS AT NIGHT.

The Nature of the Nocturnal Movements
and Attitudes of Plants.

The clovers are
family; they keep regular hours and
make a thorough business of their
slumbers—red clover-with their heads
tucked under their. wings, as it were,
the young blossom clusters completely
hooded beneath the overlapping upper
pair of leaves, and every individual
leaf below bowed with folded palms.
The white clovers were similarly well
brought up, and continued their ves-
pers through the Hvelong night, their
little praying bands to be seen eveory-
where along the path. The yellow
hop-clover played all sorts of antics
with its leaves without seeming rhyme
or reason. The tall bush clover, rising
here and their among the slumberous
beds, presented a complete surprise,

aspect, the ordinary generous leafy
spread of folinge now amssuming the

doings of each agent, would be absurd.
The magnitude and diversity of the
wopk demand its separation into parts,
and the general supervision or manage-

. ment of each part must be intrusted to

uniting re- |

& separate officer. On this business
basis, and in accordance with the de-
sign of the Constitution, Congress has
givided the work among seven ex-

| ecutive departments, each incharge of

{ ment,"

a general officer or *head of depart-
known, respectively, as the

| Beeretary of State, the Secretary of the

shape of an upright wand, each three- |

foliate leal being raised upon its stem,
with the leaflets folded inward, clasp-
ing the maternal stalk. It had its
arms full indeed, and seemed conscious
of its heavy responsibility. The
tralling ground-nut vine and the deli-
cate wild bean were hardly recogniza-
ble in their odd night-dress; and the

desmodiums at the border of the |

woods presented a singular eontrast
of drooping listléssness, with each

loaflet hanging as vertically asa plum- |
met, I sought the familiar plumy beds |

of the little partridge-pea, wondering
what sort-of a reception I would meet
from that quarter, bat I'found these

. ot
?;:_"m;d“:;e“, m&"“’, ra..;at usl‘eep “nd;;im' } Maritime protection, like the military
2 o Bil (LOwWSY. DR By, | or Ilnnd defense, forms a separate di-

and had trodden ona number of the
plants ere 1 discerned them, for, like

the sensitive mimosa, which “they' so |

much resemble, and which

“opened its {an-lke leaves to the light,
And elosed them bencnth the kisses of night'

these tiny leaflets were now folded in
a long fiat ribbon for each leaf, pre-
senting thin edges to thes hardly
distinguishable from the thin seed-
pods among them.,

The nature of the nocturnal move-
menis and attitudes of plants, both in
leaves and flowers,- has long beena
theme of speculation among botanists.
In the cdse of many flowers the night
attitudes have been conclusively
shown
fertilization by insects.

The drooping attitude of leaves at
night was commonly supposed to indi-
cate an aversion Yo molsture, many
plants assuming the same posiiion
during rain as in the dew, thus seém-
ing to verify the conjecture; but when
the samec pranks were played ina
clondy day or a dewless night, the ex-
planation had to be abandoned. In tha
clover tribe the nocturnal positions al-
ready described seem to be assumed
only in the darkness, and this invare
iably, dew or no dew, while the leaves
seem to revel in the rain,
freely open.— W. Hamilton
Harper's Magazine.
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THE SULTAN'S FAVORITE,
Olive

(fibson, in

Harper CUatches a Glimpse of the
linrem's Prettiest Darling.

Through the kindness of the w;fe of
the court physician of Sultan Abdul
Aziz, I had a short audience with sev-
eral of the ladies of the royal harem,
and in particular with the then reign-
ing favorite. Her name was really
Nazipr Hanum, Bat beingz one of the
seven week ladies, as they are called.
she wans known as Pazar Gunuh Ha-
num, or Lady Monday. The seven
prime favorites out of all the women
are called Lady Monday, Lady Tges-
day, ete., and Monday is the
Their Monday is our Saturday. This
Sultann was about sixteen yvears old
and had been his wife about two years
and was still the ““has cadine Hanum,"
or first lady and favorite. She was
about five feet, six inches in height,
and had dark bronze-colored hair,
rather long features and high fore-
head, and most beauntiful large eyes of
clenr greenlsh gray, with thick, long,
curling lashes, She was notstout nor
slender, and had regular baby hands
and feet. Her teeth were the whitest
and evenest I ever saw, and she had a
dimple in each eheek and in her chin,
at her wrists, and every finger and toa
was dimpled. Her complexion was an
artful blending of red and white, and
her eyebrows were darkened, and there
was at the corpers of her mouth the
drollest litile expression of mockery
that I ever saw.

She wore long, full pantaloons of
bright vellow satin, with a shalva of
purple silk trimmed around the long
separate breadths with ‘red ribbon
quilted on. Around her walst a cash-
mare shawl was twisted, making a
thick, ungainly wad. A green velvet
jacket embroldered with gold and coral
beads was buttoned Light at the bottom
with dinmond buttons and cut out
pompadour fashion in front in a man-

remaining |

to have relation solely to their |

Treasury, the Secretary of War, the
Attorney-General, the Posimasier-Gen-

indeed s drowsy | eral, the Secretary of the Navy, and

the Secretary of the Interior; and the
work of each department i still further
subdivided and distributed among
“‘bureaus” and ‘‘divisions” and minor
‘offices,” io charge of lesser heads or
chiefs, designated 4s *‘commissioners,”
“superintendents.” “*directors,” and by
various other general or special titles.

An executive department, then, prop-
eriy means ope of the grand divisions
of Government work boldly marked out
or suggested by theexpress provisions
of the Constitution. These grand di-
visions readily arrange themselves.
The sovereign relations of the Repub-
lic with foreign powers, and its official
intercourse with the Governments of
tHe States at home may be regarded

being entirely changed from its diurnal | 85 008 distinot gsand division; neeard-

ingly, we have the Department of State.
The ecoinage, currency, revenue, and
general fiscal affairs suggest another
great branch of work:; hence, we have
the Department of the Treasury. The
mention of armiies suggest work that
in time of trouble is likely to tax the
energy of a soparate division; thus, we
very appropriately have a Department
of War. The prosecution of offenses
against the United States, and other
judicial matters wherein the interests
ol the Republic are concerned consti-
tutea general division, represented by
the Department of Justice. The postal
sarvice, ns one of the most intricate
and important branches of Gov-
ernimment work, certainly forms
another grand division; therefore, we
have the Post-office Department.

vision; and thus we have the Depart-
ment of the Navy. The various mat-
ters of domestic concern, not covered
in these other departments, but con-
templited by the Constitution, such as
the census, public lands, patents, and
“pdds and ends,” may be conveniently
grouped into another general division;
and thus we bave the very miscel-
laneous, yet not misnamed, Depart-
ment of the Interior.

To some of these executive depart-
ments are intrusted matters which, on
their face at least, do not strictly be-
long to the grand division to which
they have been assigned by law. For
instance, the “Weather Burean™ is a
bureau of the War Department; the
work being intimately connected with
the peaceful interests of agriculture
and commerce, it is very generally de-
manded that it should be taken from
military control and placed sleewhere.
—Edmund Alton, tn St. Nicholas.

AN ELEPHANT'S RAGE.

A Hunter's Huir-Breadth Escape From an
Angry “Tusker."

“Run, run, sahibs—the
gone ‘must [mad]. He
loosa.™

We all started to our feet. George
hnd just gone down to the bank of the
rivor te where the cooking was going
on, which lay nearer the mad ele-
phant’s picket. By this time the ter-
ror-stricken servants were flying in all
directions. The huge brunte, \uth in-
finite cunning, had all along been
making mighty efforts to wrench up
the stake to which he was bound. This
at last he had succeeded in doing.
With the first desperate bound, or
larch forward, the heavy ankle chains,
feayed and worn in one link, had
snapped asunder; and with the huge
gtake trailing after him, he charged
down on the camp with a shrill
trumpeting scream of maddened ex-
citement and savage fury. The men
with thespoara waltel not for the onset.
One poor fallow bending over hls pot
of rice, trying to blow the smoldering
embers of his fire into a Aame, was
seized by the long flexible trunk of the
infuriated brute, and had but time to
utter the terrible death soream which
had startled us, ere his head was
smashed like an epPg shell on the
powerful knee of the maddened mon-
ster. He next made a rush at the
horses that, excited and frightened by
the clamor around them, were strain-
ing at their ropes, and burled his long
blunt tusks in the quivering flanks of
one poor Caboolee horse that had
struggled In vain to get [ree.

All this was the work of a moment
Poor George, who was bending over
some stew pan, wherein was simmer-
ing some dellcacy of his own concoc-
tion, was not awars of the suddealy
altered aspest of affairs, till the huge
towering bulk of the elephant was
almost over him. Another instant
and he would have shared the fate of
the hapless mahout, had he not, with
admirable presence of mind, delivered
the hissing hot stew, with quick dex-
terity and precision, full in the gaping
mouth of the furious brute. . His next

tusker has
has broken

| sensation, however, was that of fiying

ner to lenve the entire bust completely |

exposed, while 1t was high in the back. !

There were shart sleeves. A Russia
silk gauze pémbezar or chemise with
long slecves was worn under the juckat,
s0 that the bust was covered witha
transparent film. The neck and wrista
woere loaded with  jewelry, u cheap
pinchbeck set having as much promi-
nence as the diamond und emerald par-
ures, Her hair was braided in han-
dreds of litile strands and hung down
her back, while she wore a fillet of
green and gold braid around her head.
She wore no stockings and  her pretty
pink toes were sometimes thrust into
the scarlet gold embroidersd glippers
and sometimes lelt bare asshe reclined
on & divan and smoked her cigarette.

She wanted her shoulder scratched
and told a slave to do it
that was being prefty lazy, but pretty

women can do any thing and we only
look en #nd thisk every thing is an mid-
ed grace. It wouldm't do for ugly
folld 1o do the same hlog.—Cor, N.
Y. Times. .

| ing

!

| in the claar moonlight

I thought |

| 'ns clear ns if it had beon day.

through the air, as the brute, with
one swing of his mighty trunk, pro-
pelled him on his nerial flight, and he
foll souse o the middle of the stream,
with the sauce pan still tightly
clutc¢hed in his hand.

Over the river we could see the in-
furinted bruate, who had thus scattered
us, In a perfect frenzy of rage, kneol-
on the shapeless heap of cloth,
furniture, poles and ropes, and digging
his tusks, with savage fury, into the
hangimgs and caovass, in the very
sbandonment of mad, uncontrollable
rage. We had little doubt bat that
poor Mac ‘lay crushed to death,
smothared beneath the weight of the
ponderous animal, or mangled out of
all likeness to humanity by the ter-
rible tusks that we could see flashing
It spemed an
ags, this agony of suspense. We held
our breaths, and dared not look into
ench other's luces. FEvery thing showed
Wegaw
» elephant tossing the strong canvas
canopy about aos o dog would worry a
door-mat. Thrust after thrust was
made by the tusks into the folds of
giocth.’ Raising his hugg trunk thse

the

brute would soream in the very frenzy
of his wrath, and at last, after whay
seemed an age to us, but whioh in
reality was but a few minutes, he stag-
gered to his feet (for all this time he
had been kneeling,) shook his massive
bulk, looked flercely and defiantly
around, made as if he would have
marched straight through the dining-
tent, where the snowy cloth glistened
white under the tent lamps, then, with
a parting shrill, trumpeting soream of
concentrated wrath and malice, some
fresh idea seemed to enter his des
mented brain, and he rushed into the
jungle.

Just then a smothered groan struck
like the peal of joy-bells on cur anxious
ears, and a muffied voice from beneath
the folds of the shamiana in Mae's
well-known tones, groaned out; “Look
alive, you fellows, and get me out of
this, or I'll be smothered!™

In trying to get out of the way of
the first rush of the elephant, his foot
had eaught in one of the tent ropes,
and the whole falling canopy had then
come bodily upon him. Under thess
he had lain, able t0 breathe, but not
daring to stir, while the savage beast
had behaved as has been desceribed. His
escape hud been miraculous., The cloth
had several times bean pressed so cldse
over his face as nearly tostifla him. The
brute, in one of his savage,
less thrusts, had pierced the grolind
between his arms and his ribg, pinning
his Afghan choga;, or dressing-gown,
deep in the earth; and he said he felt
himself sinking into unconsciousness,
what with tension of nerve and brain
and semi-suffocation together, when
the brute had happily got up and
rushed off."

“How did you feel™ 1 asked.

“Well, T ean hardly tell you. When-
ever I recognized that the brute was
onme, I felt at once that my only
chance of safety was to lie perfectly
still. Once or twice the oppression
on my face from the heavy canvas was
almost suffocating, and when the huge
tusk buried itself in the ecarth close to
my side, I could secarcely refrain from
calling outl.™

“It must have grazed vour ribs?™

“Jt did. After that I seemed to
turn quite unconcerned. All sorts of
funny ideas came trooping across my
brain. I couldn’t, for the life of me,
help feeling cautiously about for my
pipe, which had dropped somewhere
near when I tripped on the ropes. I
seemed, too, to have a gquick review of
all the actions I bad ever done, and
was just dropping off into a dreamy
unconsciousness, after pulling a des-
perate race with my old crew, when
your voices roused me to sensation
once more."—From Honm. J. Ingles'
“Tent Life in Tiger-Land.”

e S

EXILES' BEGGING SONG.

A Touching Incident of Life on the Great
Siberian Road.

I shall never forget the
roused in me by this song when I
heard it for the first time. We wers
silting, ane cold, raw, autnmnal day,
in a dirty post station on the great
Siberian road, waiting for horses.
Suddenly my attention was attracted
by a peculiar, low-pitched, quavering
sound which came to
tance, and which, although made ap-
parently by human voices, dld not
resembla any thing that I had ever
before heard. It was not singing, nor
chanting, nor wailing for the dead, but
a strange blending of all three. It
suggested vaguely the
commingled sobs, mouns and entreat-
les of human beings who were being
subjected to torture, but whose suffer-
ings were not acute enough to seelk
expression in shricks or high-pitched
eries. As the sound came nearer wo
wenl out into the street in front of
the station-house and saw approach-
ing a chained party of about a hundred
bare-headed coavicts, whe, surrounded
by a cordon of seldiers, were marching
slowly through the settlement singing
the ‘‘exiles’ begging song.” No at-
tempt was made by the singers to pitch
their voices in harmony or to pro-
nounce the words in
weare no pauses or
the lines; and I could not make
any distinctly marked rhythm.
singers seemed to be constantly break-
ing in upon one another with slightly
modulated variations of the samse
slow, melancholy alr, and the effect
produced was that of a rude fugue or
of a funeral chant, so arranged as to
be sung like a round or catch by a
hundred male volces, each indepondent
of the others in time and melody, bug
all following a certain scheme of vocal-
jzution, and taking up by turns the
sama dreary, walling theme. The
words wera as follows:

emotions

Have plty on us, O our fathers!
Don’t forget the unwilling jravelers,
Don't forget the loag-lmprisoned
Feed us, O our fathers—halp us!
Feed and help the poor and nesdy |
Have pompassion, O our fathers!
Have compassion, O our mothers!
For the sake of Christ, have morcy
On the prisoners—the abut-up onesl
Bebind walls of stone and gratings,
Behind oskon doors und padiociks,
Behind bars and locks of Iron,

We are held in olose confinement,
We have parted from our fathers,
From our mothers,

We from all our kin have parted,
We are prisoners;

Pity us, O, our fathers!

If you can imagine these words, half
sung. half chanted, slowly, in broken
time and on a low key, by a bhundred
voicea, to ap accompaniment made by
the jingling snd clushking of chains,
you will have a faint idea of the
“Miloserdnaya,” or exiles’ beggiog
song. Rude, artless and inharmon-
ious as the appeal for plty was, I had
never in my life heard any thing so
mournful and depressing. It seemed
to be the half-articulate expression of
all the griaf, the misery, and the de-
spair that had been feit by generations
of human beings in the etapes, the for-
warding prisons and the mines.

As the party marched slowly along
the muddy street between the lines of
gray log houses, children und peasant
women appearcd at the doors with
their hands full of bread, meatl, eggs,
or other articles of food, which they
put into the caps or bags of the three
or four shaven-headed conviets who
acted as alms-collectors.
ling of chains snd the walllng wvoices
of the exiles grew gradually fainter
and fainter ns the party passed up the
sireet, snd when the sounds finally
died awany in. the distance and we
turped to re-enter the post station, |
felt n strange sense of dejection, as if
the day had suddenly grown colder,
darker, and more dreary, and the
cares and sorrows of life more burden-
some and oppressive. —Georye Kennan,

in Cenfury.
. -—

—A brewer of San Jose, Csl., un-
dertook w carry a 103-pound beer keg
a distance of seven miles After
walking slx miles he gave up, declar-
ing he didn't care to kill himselL

purpose- |

- _ g
—In front of a shoe store in Golum-

bus, Ga., stands a stuffed bear shin. A
visitor was passing eating pecans.
While he was opening the nuts and de-
vouring their contents he became ob-
livious to his surroundingsa, Raisigg
his ayes in front of the store he found
himself, as he supposed, confronted by
an angry, living bear, and, plying his
knife vigorously, he cut the stuffing
from the imaginary wild beast in &
style that would have delighted the
heart of 8 Rocky Mountain bunter.
The bear is dead, and the young man
wished he was, too, many times sincs,
when being teased by his fun-loving
companions.
Fimples, Sores, Aches and Paloe.

n a bundred bottles of sarsaparilla or

othor pretentious specifics fail to eradicate

fn-born scrofula or con ous blood poison
remember that B. B, . (Botanwo B

us from a dis- |

! Are Dianmond Dyes.

confused and |

unison; thera

rests at the ends of ‘
out |
The |

The jing-;

Balm) has gained many thousand victories,
in as many mmnﬁlz‘ incurable instances.
Send to the Blood m Co., Atlanta, Ga.,
for * Book of Wonders,” and be convinced.
It is the only TRUE BLOOD PURIFIES,

G. W. Messer, Howell's X Roads, Ga.,
writes; “I was aficted nipe years with
sores, . All the medicine 1 cc-tud take did me
no I then tried B. B. B., and § bottiea
oured me sound."’

Mrs, 8. M. Wilson, Round Mountain,
Texas, wriles: ** A Indy friend of mine was
troubled with bumps and pimples on her
fsoo snd neck. She took three bottles of
B. B, and her skin got soft and lmmt.h,
pimples .d , and her bealth im-
pro\'ed greatly

Jaa. 1. Bogwuﬂh Atlanta, Ga., writes
‘i 8ome yesrs soo 1 contracted b
I had no appetﬂc, my dlgeluon wu ruin
rheumatism drew up my limbs so I o0
hardly wallk, my throat was cauterized five
times. Hot Springs gave me no benefit, and
g:thtc ‘:lul c:ml(:l of m:lwm \anlt:u I gave B,

a trial, and, surp f“ L may seem,
the use of five botiles cu 4

Tz oung“:l;k who goes about full
u:d.:!l sheould te watlched.—Jowelrrs’
V.

If Gulity of Assault and Batlery
Upon your Stomach with blue {:ill. pody-
hvllm or other rasping purgst %ﬁ

vely despair of helping your liver. o
lence committed ujwn youar inner man willdo
no good. Real help, prompt and thorough,
is to be found in the wholesome anti-bilious
madicine, Hoswetter's Blomach Bitters,
which is, moreover, productive of happy re-
sults in malarinl! disease, rheumatism, dys-
pepsia, nervousness sud ’kuhwy uuubles.

snd -tuut a prestl-
@ is always alight-of-

p—

No satTER how bi
digitateur may be
band. — Tu'm .'atm.-.m

1l R
AL d:mrders caused b dy a bilious stats of
the system can be cured by using Carter's
Littla Liver Fills. No pain, ngmu or dis-
comfort sttending their use. ry them.

)\&CANAL-LOCR isasortof a navl-nte._.

= —
“iBrows's Broxeniat Troones' are ex-
llent for the relief of Hoarseness or Sore
roat. They are exceedingly effective.”—

Chgistian World, London, Eng,

MaNT people have good aima, but they
never pull the I.r:xger.-—ll'um-n Plowman.

Prorre Arae Killed by Coughs that Hale's
Honey of Horehound and Tar would cure.
Pike's thhm. he Drops Cure in ono mioute,

Venr few persons can hold their owa on
their :lrat sen oy agc.

Toosz who wish to practioé ecoocomy
should buy Curter’s Little Liver Pills. Forty
pills ina v ml only oue pill ndoaa.

BreeriNa-cAR porters gonerlny give a
fal man & wide berth.

“' THE ONLY

Brilliant

Durable
Economical

They excel all others
in Strength, Purity and Fastness, None others

are just as good. Beware of imitations—they
are made of cheap and inferior materials and
give poor, weak, crocky cclors.

36 colors ; 10 cents each,

Send postal for Dye Beok, Sample Card, directions
for ecdoring Photos,, making the finest Ink or Bluing
ls0 cus. a quart), ete. Sold by Druggists o by

WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., ﬂﬂrhﬂgf@ﬂ, Ve
For Gildin' or Bronzing Fancy Arﬂclt.. use

DIAMOND PAINTS.

Gold, Bilver, Bronze, Copper. Qnly 10 Cents,

. . | CELERY
Pine’s COMPOUND
CURES

PROOFS
Neuraigia

————

**Paine’s Celery Com-
pound cured my Dervs
ous sick headaches "

Mis. L. A, Buurrusn,

Ban Jaciote, Cal,

“After using six bot-
tles of Paine's Celery
Compound, 1 am curzd
of theumatism,"

Samurr Hurcnmmon

South Comish, N, 1.

Nervous
Prostration

Rheumatism

*It has done me more
good for kidney disease
than any other medi-
cige.” Guo, AssorT,

Siouz City, lowa.

Kidney
Diseases

“Paine's Celery Com-
L:und han been drnal

nefit for lurpd.:l nl,
:m'lhﬂllun and bi

] l-u:amw C.
L'I‘.!AI.L Queches, Vi

AND

All Liver
Disorders
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efier | had been trest !nvltu with ald socalled
Sies of Muroury and Potash. . B. mot omly ou
Blood Foison, but relieved nu Hheumatiom wh
tanused by the Wlﬂ\nuun minerain.

Ko, BOVELL, 2428 3d Avenus, N, ¥,
!'lﬂmhlln attacked two afmy ahi
and thoy werm iy aMicted with Lhat disense,
revisted the treatment of my family physician, 1 wan
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of cures tn my ecotnt o Iy anvouo-l LiY]
spparent from the ﬂr- rlr -un .nd nl l!ﬂ e
my chlidreon were cured z Jli ronund
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wIrT® BPRCITIC s entirely & vegrishie
intha enly medicine which pirmlcmn é..‘groh-
s, Blood Humors, Caneer luli (.'-unfqlrnu 1ood P
Bend fur books on Blom‘l and mal
HE sm Vi anc(vlhcu:

WER 3. ATLANT

Nins years

Any boek learned fn one reading.
Mind wasdering eured.
Spenking withnot notes.

_ Wholly mniike srtifcial systems.™
Grest Inducements Lo tl.--n.
Proa 'ﬁ

u, with opinions of By,

:gm -nrul ram-ﬂ lwl-nn n Mind -
reeanieatf m )n-'ltl
n»u:: g e niaring s,
;lrhu Ml'. the .l'iﬂ‘lt “ l.:a
mmin, and ot

Fref, A. I»umz.m Firtk Ave., l‘.
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tho recurrence of Lho disease. Toose
usin urging you, if you saffor with chegmstisu, 1o
give Mond's Sarsaparills & trial.

“1 bad rheumatizm so that whon I sat o laid
down i could hnrﬂlr got up. Hood's Earsaparille
Las slmat cured me.” P, CARNEs, GallonO,

N.B. If make np your mind to try Hood's
Wmo not m’mm to take any othar.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Soid by all druggists. §1: aix for§s, Prepared only
by 0. 1. HOOD & CO., Apothecarian, Lowall, Mass

100 Doses One Dollar
A Planters !xpsmoe-

lantation is in =
and

Tut's il

§ 1
The result was marvellous. ‘."
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had no furthur trouble,

is, I wonld nos foar u nt--,r
swamp." E.RILVY Ilayom Narve,

Sold Eva

l"nl hitg pﬂ:ﬂl llmfln(urmr‘llocl.

Office, 44 Murray gt.. New Iorl‘..
Bowara of Frand, mnn omme ool the
stamped on tha bottom o .|| midverdd 'ﬁ' o—
ariorEroes ‘r::
or says ho has l.hih:' v?l.t:aut m: name nnd pﬂm

before Jeaving the factor peotoct
pod on the botlom, put him dows ss & eyd.

= G
‘3 SHOE- otﬂfl’?.':ﬁlll.
wae NIRRT AT gﬁrﬁ%‘:’#

L KU
the !en,%an nml Tu -ad-ml

Bd KIROKE, tueoriginal and

jjus s custom-made

only hand-sawed wrll u -lwr
50 POILICE ANROE.

lh( !?“t‘nm!ﬁ htsﬂ

Rallroad Men and lottor Carrlers all woar them.
Bmooth thaide #s a Hond-Sew el shoo. No Teoks or
Wax Thrond to hurt the font,
¥ TGLANSH 50 KIOR (s nntxon]lld
for heavy wenr.  Hest Onlf fhoe for o
L . DOUGIAR 82,25 i iNG.
MAN'S SBIOE 1s the best 0 the workd ful' rough

r] Oong pair ongnt to WOLT & DIRN A
WL Hotal s snor FOR HOYS s
the Mu E-e.l.um! t‘tﬂ« ||'| llw work
W, AN ®1 .'Ni YOoUTH'S

Bohool bn ives tlw smadl Doye o ehanco to
wear bhe best s 8 in Lhe world,

U made in Congress, Button apd Lace. If not
soid by your dealer, write

W, L. DOUQLAS, Brockion, Maes.

SCOTT’S
ULSIO

OF FURE COD LIVER 0
And Hypophaspits of Lime & Soda

Almost as Palatable as Milk.

preparstion of 00D LIVER OIL thad
nm hk‘,en readily and tolorated for a long thns
by delicste stomachs,
N A REMEDY FORL N\‘ﬂﬂl’l‘lﬂﬂ
AFFECTIONR, ANAERIA,

bsd anndd oo clﬂhd "f
in lh.cmnﬂriu of tho worl
E~Bend l;'l‘l:lul.h:-'l :l:‘“"nm in ﬁiml
dresa, BLO i L OWN L,

FOREMERN,
TIMEKEEPERS,
MACHINISTS

MANAoeﬂs

snd all mn-cu-i with | estaldisbunents, wrilte te
s A% ooce in eeferonce to salling our

$3 8 14 B, SPECIALLY MAPE FILLER

PAYABLE #£1.00 PER WEEK
"m“‘ i a0 ST oy s s ameaty: Gl
ke “Toakes. wachan Kty S A1V L o
I w rofim Lo
:ﬂﬂw = ﬂ:*nar "l';::! :rl'l‘ll‘lu oack ;;ln:uﬂldrm
NA!GELE WATOH LJEWELRYCO
Originators Byutom of snlling Watchon,
20 NoRATH NINTH S6T. PHILADELPMIA,
48480 MAIGEN LaNE. NIw YORK.

MOTHERS’ FRIEND

WMAKES GHILD BERTH EASY

IP USED BEFORE CONFIF.:H-NT.

POOK TO “MoTunnn’ MATLMIEPREE.
BRABFIELD REGULATOR €0, ATLANTA, GM
BOoLD WY ALL |ull’“m’llars.
mmr&rﬂmﬂmvm

v MEDICATED FLECTRICITY]

Cures Catarrty, Neuralgis, Deaf
Headachs, Colds, e, illﬂll‘m-
lief. Electric Hatinry inovary botsle,
£% 500 BOTTLES CIVEN AWAY!

d Lo Introduco 18, Boend 2 ots. x o
to pay postnge and phoiing I‘ nbutile
that salle for 80 e, Cironlars FRX
rolln in every family. Adenta Ara ma
tngovar $I(0 B st ALATT ﬂ'.ll'"ll.
Address SBMETATER .itﬁ... HOLLY, RMM.

-'Iul TTHLS r.un rry Laas pem wriA

ASSORTED LAMPS IN BARRELS 1

JUST TIHE GOOL'S FOR RETALL TRADET

Foyd X Ca.

NEFIMIEETLMN.,
- WROIL.ERALRE BEAILEHE

ﬂllll. lLISS ARD QUEEIS"'B
anlu YOUR OWN

l!a-- ‘Ir-l.
Grahnm Flamr ”‘ v
$5 WAKD mu.

Inn ﬂ "‘H M

FAR PR o e

araAMI Tus n.ru wret Uled §os ¥k

COTTON PRESSES!

OTTON DL‘II m\HHQIHIﬁ and

Fantation ﬂll..l. and Hiesmbont Mrumiern,

CHICKABAW IRON WORKS
JONN E- RANDLE & €0, MEMUIIN, TENN,
- RAME THLS FAFER u—’l-;um

N, ela
High-

ROCLRED
RALE S an
pAT Adﬂ s free
oab re '-ru ucr- Inl\l
uxpcﬂrmv F-n- stamp h 740 page oo Al
W. T. FITEGERAL, Atlernry ai Law, icum-cu-. l. t-

-"“l fIIl FATER sreer ume r- wrie

! yom have iw;mlﬁt IM luml of Lhe ﬂJﬂ afver-
ud K 'n-l mall, write sb
once 1o A G dc I.OI) adivon, Tud.

muﬂm—,-mm

nmr & STRATTON Rosinam s sros

Hand School, B
h. Has 8O0 Hipdents Vounrl Gradusies are

I &
[ 3 ‘\flnuu:
L] a8
Sana
imuminfe
Baston,l'a

Ao

'.U‘ lhwl-.-
gt by snmpie
n- l-lu-

u uuln; positiane. Send for (.-ironl-t.
e wmir
-~

c‘-eEn el ‘Iumcrn ?Il’ll bn\l
Vi l'muu -tru-i Cigseinnatl, Ghio

&,
'llﬂﬂ !ll--r-p-ﬂ

return mail, Fail dﬂ.ﬂ
F oody’'s Kes Tallo crstam o
sing. MOODY &,
W RAME TULS PAFLE srmry come pos b
FTEDY. Pook keeping, Veamanabip, Aviih
metie, Bharthiand ete L0 raugile tyught

u'l-
Cincignetl. O

CANDY 55
SALESME

:'.?r bg‘:’ﬁu'{utl '?:.r:
FLOYD & MOONEY, MENPHIS.
Soumt mnamp. W

CANDIES
ulmtlul u.tl vy Name e vl
Eonunmnl Manuhsluﬂn‘ CD., a.'c-muh,

ELY BROS. 36 Warres f0 5. ¥.
LY AND f\AllIULl-"

frll. Hrll& l—u-
pma—_

i.-

Yv mal L'I.nr-i,m l'h.-u- “Tl.l‘l"nﬁh S, Pgieke, 8. Y.
1300 01 heoes and Maads ey mome r ok AR ur ws am
ll-m&--o-uhl te wen Cnsblp veSl

Addrees, T

G0LD... = e

mnrmmwp—m&

= Ly

- .qoq.

|.....,. - '--.-h n. «.4; r-hu.- llh.,

!.I'u

WHESN WRITING 10 ADVERTIAERS FLEANS
m“tuu.lﬁ&ﬂ“h”

phpes




